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sleeves and put them In again. That is why it is so
narrow^ but I can't tell them that, can I?"
She was silent, staring at Edward as he floated
on the water on his side.
Once there had been a cat that came into the
garden and lay on the creepers in the sun5 but
father would not let her give it milk, and presently
it went away. Then she pretended she had a puppy
called Fox, but she knew he could never be real
"How should I pay to feed a puppy?" asked
father, "It's bad enough to have to feed you/"
That could not cost him much because often
she did not eat what there was, and the cat might
just as well have had her milk.
Then at Christmas Rosa gave her a bowl and
she bought Edward. She had chosen him from a
tub full of fishes in the market, and he had not
cost father an anna because the babu clerk at the
china stall where they sold live fish was her friend
and gave her puffed rice for nothing, Edward's
double-finned tail had waved in the water, his
fairy colours flickered behind his green glass walls,
his mouth opened and shut like a purse when he
came up for his grains of rice, and now he was
dead. Blanche had a hard tight feeling in her
throat. But she could not cry, though the tears
were burning her eyes.
'Til take him into the pantry/' she said calmly,
"Boy will help me to bury him."
Later that evening she said: "I saw a little dog
on the stairs, Rosa; it wasn't like Fox, although it
was white too, you know. It was small and silky